== 
- 
* 


I 
„ 
1 * 


3 
— 2 
1 


„ A 
6-4 \ 4 
— * 
17 7 
n 
s N * 
* 7 4 


can 


Ane 


222 
— 


RJ 


| On the Death of the late Famous 
8 Obſervatoz, Mr. John Tutchin , 


bo departed this Life, at bis Lodgings in the Mint, on Tueſday 
be 23d of September, 1707. in the 47th Tear of his 
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Written by the Author of the Review. 
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Ourn, Mourn, ye Presbyterians, all undone, 
| (gone; 
1 5 And leſt his mighty Patrons in the lurch; 
A Since they like him, deſpis d the trueſt Church, 
Ahurch, if it was really underſtood 
Appears ſo Moderately Juſt and Good 3 
as That none but Wicked Men can it refuſe; 
Nor the Mild Laws of this True Church Abuſe. 

Long you Applauded, and Upheld the Noiſe,] 

Of TA Diſſenting and Factitious Voice, 

Who in his Papers did ſtrange things Diſperſe; 
Whilſt Stranger things were forced to Rebearſe: 
But, I believe you have no cauſe to Mourn; 

Altho Great Tutebin from your Arms is born, 
Who with his Noiſe againſt all Reaſon ſtood, 
And did his Party far more Harm than Good; 

Better did we with one another joyn, 

And in one Church, one Heart, one Love combine, 
Then ſet up Babling Writers, Party- x ools, 
More Noiſe than Reaſon, and more * than 
= he Fools. 
To each Party's Prejudice things Relate, 

And make a difference in each Church, and State: 

Which had not they ſtirr'd up the Aſhes firſt; 

Each Cauſe had lain ſecurely in the Duſt. 
LNo Man had been detected of a Crime; 
Nor no Man Scandaliz'd in Proſe or Rhyme. 

By any Writer that's Malicious giv'n, 
Who to enjoy his Ends would forfeit Heav'n. 
But he is gone! Farewel for ever more, 

[The Man the hips fo dearly did adore : 

That to Eſpouſe his Cauſe wou'd talk fo loud, 

| And utter ſuch ſoft wb tothe Croud ; 

That when at the Guild-Hall he did appear, 
Tho Guilty found, there was no danger near. 
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For your great Oratour, Fam'd Tutchin's 
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I For any Moderate Perſon to come nigh. 
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A Man of Words, big with illiteral Parts, 
Who only found a way to pleaſe their Hearts. 
Happy for them had he been never Born, 

But from his Mother's Womb been rudely torn, 
Then no Diſſention had by him been ſown, 
Nor to this heighth had cer this Malice grown. 
By him the Luke-warm Paſſion's raisd too high 


To ſpeak in Praiſe of all the Acts he as done, 
And write of High-Church, and of Battles won, 
I cant have Room, bur this I dare to ſay, 
England may joy to think he's out o'the way. 
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Ere lies the Obfervator of us al; 3 
And on each thing he thought a Crime, he d 
eall. 

He'd ſpare no Age, nor Sex, nor any Station, 


| No Stateſman wou'd he matter in the Nation. 


| Ze was a mighty Man for Rightly Teaching; 


And loved dearly the True Canting Preaching ; * 
But Faithful, aye, or no, unto his Party; Y 
If I may ſpeak my Mind, he was not hearty, 


| But he is dead and gone, alaſs | farewell; 


Where ùᷣ he gone? I wonder who can tell? 
No matter where, fince be u dead and gone, Il 
And that his Body lies ſecure beneath this Stone. 
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Lo VDO N. Printed for R. Philips, near Weſt-Smithfield. 1707. 
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